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If edd Ringing nettles to mine enemies: 

And whenthey from my bofome plucke a flower, 
Guardit I pray theewith alurking Adder, 

W hofe double tongue may with a mortall touch. 

Throw death vpon thy Soucraignes enemies : 

Mockc not my fenflelfe coniuration Lords ; 

This earth fliaJlhaue a feeling, and thefe ftones 
Prooucarmed &3uldierscrchcr natiueKing 
Shall falter vnder foule rebelkous armes. 

Car/, Feare not ray Lordjthat power that made you king, 
Hath power to k eepe you King in fpitc of all} 

^ The raeanes tha t heauens veeld rauft be imb rac*c - 

And not neglefted> F ife hcauen Would< 

And we wo uld not} heauens offers we refufe 
The pooHtf ^ m eanes of fiiccours and r e dretTe . 

^^wwTHcmwnes, my Loi*d, that we arc too remiirc, 
Whilft £u//t»gh‘ooi^f through our feciiritic, 

•Growes ttrong and great infubRartce and in power , 
Difcomfortable Coofin, know'ffthou not, 

That when the fearching eic of heauen is hid 
^ehind the globe thatlights thelower worid. 

Then theeuesandrobbets range abroadevnfccne. 

In murthers, and in outrage bloodie hecre, 

But when from vnder his terreftriall ball. 

He fires the proud tops ofthc eafterne pines, 

And darts his light through eucry guilty hole }- 
: Then murders, treafons, and deteftedfinnes, 

Thecloakcof night being pluckt from off their backes, 
Stand bare and naked trembling at themfelues : 

So when tliis thiefe, this traitour BnHingyreoke^ 

Who all this while hath reueld in the night. 








^ Whjlfhye were wMd ring with the A ntipodes. 
Shallfee vs rifing in our throne the Ealt, 

His treafons will lit blufhingrtn his face 
Notabletoendurethelight'bf day. 

But felfeaffrighted, tr emb led at his finne. 


Thcb.«tb of worldly nKnc,n«tino»dcpoft 

Thedeputy elcAcdbythcLord, ‘ ^ 

Poreuery hath preft 

Tolift Ihtwd ll«le Jg«pll out golden Crowne, 

God for his hath m heauenlypy^ 

wfScB^uftViforh^ 

'‘T'“ ^ 

ji-j., welcome my Lordtbow Cure offlie. your power! 

SS Vneere,nor&tch«rofF,mygtacu>mLocd: 

Thanthisweakcormei difc^oinfortMidM my tongue. 

And bid! mefpeakeof nothing butDefpairer 

One day too late,l feare, fny noble Lord ‘ 

Hath clouded all thy happy daies on earth, ^ 

s.s^foSbSeSsri™^ • 

FotaUtheWachmenheatingthou^ 

Are eoncto5W/iwW%7d*fperft, and fled. ^ v ^ 

* Com(otbmyLiege,whyloote 

Km. Butnowtbe blood oftwentythodfand men ^ 

Did tnumph in my face,and they arefled : 

And tillfo much blood thither coinc agamc, 

Haue I not reafon to looke pale and dead . 

AllfoulesthatwiUbcrafc,flicfrontmyfi^ 

For Timehath fet ablotvponmy pride 

.y,*. fcomfott,myLiege,remembCTwhoyouM^ 
y:i«. lhadfotgotmyftl(e,AmInotKi g. » 

Awake thou cowa^MaicftiethoUfl^ v - 

Is not the Kings name twenty thoufondna^^^ 
Arme,arme,mynameapunyuibica:ftrikes 

Atthy great glory,lookenotto the groun,^^ u /' 
YcefauoaritesofaKing,arewcnotbigh?-'' 

Hi^h be our thoughts,! know my Vnoklc r«T% 

H«h power enough to ferue oiif turfte : but who 0mes 

* Bnter Scrooge. ^ ; 

health and haDoincirc betide niy Liege, 
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